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of the illness which was eventually to end in Morris's death, and the remaining years of his life were passed in a continual struggle with physical weakness: and yet he did so much with what remained to him. He took a cure in the land of Northern France, which was his earliest and latest love ; and that he was full of his old passion for the beauty of the world and the joy of work is amply manifested in the letters which he sent home to his friend Mr. Emery Walker. They are a sustained expression of interest in the news of the printing left proceeding at Hammersmith, in the churches he was visiting, the country through which he was passing.
By 1892 he was preparing for his greatest accomplishment in the printing of books—the Kelmscott edition of Chaucer; and the odd corners of his life were filled with translations from the Icelandic and Old French, lecturing, on the handicrafts chiefly, and doing the more strictly creative work of writing his series of prose romances. Soon he became his own publisher, as well as printer; and the Press was now printing many works besides Morris's books. Then Mr. Gladstone sounded him as to whether he would accept the Poet Laureateship, if it were offered : Morris declined without delay, though the suggestion pleased him. Almost immediately afterwards we find his name attached to a new Manifesto of English Socialists; this was in 1893.
In 1895 the Chaucer was going rapidly forward, and he was revelling in his work, for he was madly in love with books for the moment. Here is an extract from a letter: " As the history of sales seems to interest you,